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wrunk letters Migs Bummers’ dox lLian
canvilaions from overenting The patients
Lelleve It has been polvoned by the doped
apring water In & panle they g0 o

Plerve and start a row Ha tolla them
the truth about thenmselves and  they
make praparntions to  leavs A  Enow

blockads compels the patlents to r<turn
Plerce lays out a coyrsp of rational nnd
lll\:rl. Hving And all ngres to give It a
irin They také to the new order of
things enthusipstically and the effoots are
qulekly mesr Mek and  hils  relatives
howsver are not pleased.  They hold a
rotesi mesting In the ahelter houwe and
Isa Bummers walks In on therm. Mlas
Bum %" vindiet niwe tOWATY Mt
Awindles away at sight of hia wifa
olhy

CHAPTER Xilt.—Continued

1 did my best to leave them alone
on the way back, but Miss Patty stuck
<lose to my heels. It was snowing,
and the golng was slow. For the first
five minutes she only spoke once

And so Miss Summeras and Dicky
Carter are old friends!"

It appears so0.” Mr. Plerce aald

She's rather magnanimous, under
the circumstances,” Miss Patty re
marked demurely

AVTHOIL

with my knife
overyhoop |
"1 never have a cold!™ she retorted

“Why, Minnle, Is that you?" |
“Qulek,” 1 prnted. “Thoburn and |
Mr. von Inwald coming—Dbasket—Ian:
tern—warn the sghelter-housa!™ |
'Great  Secott!”  Mr. Plerce sald
Hore, you girla erawl over the fence;
vou'll be hidden there. 111 run back
und warn them."
The lantert wam ewinging agiadn, Mr
Fhoburn’s grumbling came to us
raugh theée anow
I cant climb the fence!™ Miss Pat
sald pitifully.  But Mr, Plerce had
one
ached my basket through the
bars aod elimbed the fence in & hurry
Mins Patty bad got almost to the top
and was ptanding there on one snow

vered rall, staring

through the darkness

#oroes  atl e

‘1 enn't, Minnie,” she whispered
Mipr) emn )y I never could cllmb &
fence, and In thin skirt—"

"Quiek!™ 1 snid in & low tons
Inntorn was vory closa
oyur

Bhe did, and sat there looklng down
nt me ke n soared baby

“Now the other.'

“I—1 can't!" whispered. “If 1
put them beth over 'l fall™

"Hurry!!"®

With a litle grunt she put fhe oth-
ar foot over, sut & minute with agony
In her face and her arma out, then she
slld off with a squeal and brought up

The
“Put your leg

wlin

In a sitting position Inslde the fetice |
corner. 1 dropped beside her.
"What wus that nolse?" sald Tho

burn, almost upon us
moving inside that fence corner.”
“It's them deern,” Mike's volee this
Illn\:. We could make out the three
fgures. “Darned nulsance, them deers
Is. They'd have besn shot long ago
It the springhouse girl hadn’'t object-
od. Bhe thinke she's the whole cheese
around here”
‘Set It down
wald panted,

"Something's |

agaln, Mr. von In
We heard the rattle of

“T'Tunder what clrenmatances?”
I heard her laugh o little, behind me,

Never mind, ghe =pld, "You
needn’'t tell me anythlog you don't
care to. BHut what a stew you must

all have been In!"
There wns n minute’'s sllence behind
me, and then Mr, Pleres lnughed too
“Stew!"” he sald. “For the last few

days I've been elther paralyzed with

tright or electriffied into wild bursts
of mendacity. And I'm not naturally
a llar."

“Really!"” she rotorted.  “What an

pctor you are!”™

They Iaughed together at that, and 1
gulned a little on them At the cor-
mer where the path skirted the deer
park and turned toward the house I
lost them altogether nnd | fAoundered
oo alone. But [ had not gone twenty
fest when | stopped suddenly., About
afty yards abead a lantern was com-
ing toward me through the snow, nad
I could hear o man's volee, breathless
and gasping

“Set it down " It sald The damned
thing must be fAlled with lead,” It
mounded like Thoburr

“It's the enow,” another solca re
plled, Mr, von Inwald's 1 told vou
it would take two trips'

“Yes'

In groans

Thoburn

stlay

retorted, bremthing
tn gat

up all night

flﬁ. *'_'Ja e

e

They Had Stopped in the Shelter of
the Fence Corner.

and the next Instant Thoburn's fat
hand was resting on the rall of the
fence over our heads

I could fm-'l|
Miss Patty trembling beslde me, 1

But he didn’t look over.
there  resting, breathing hard, and
swearing at the weather, while Mike
wilted, In surly silence, and the von
Inwald cursed In German, |

Alter my heart had been bedting In‘
my #ars for about three yesars the fat |
hand moved, and 1 heard the rattle of |
ginas pgain and Thohurn's groans oas |
he bent over his half of the load. |

“Come on,"” he sald, and the others |
grunted and started on.

When they had dieappeared in the
oW we got out of our cramped posl:
tien and prepared to scurry home. 1
climbed the fence and looked nfter
them. “Humph!" I sald, "l guess that
basket Ian't for the hungry poor. 1'd
Eive a good bit to know—" Then ||
turned and looked for Miss Patty. She |
wans fiat on the snow, crawling be-!
tween the two lower ralls of the fénce.

"Have you no shame?" | demandod.

She looked up &t me with her head

and half her long eealskin coat
through the fence.
“None,"” she sald pitifully. “Minnle,

I'm stuck perfectly tight!"
“You ought to be left as you are,” I

sald, jerking at her, "for people to
come'' —jerk—"tomorrow to look at'—
jerk. She came through at that, and

[ we lay togsther In the enow and llke
to burst a rib laughing.

[ “youn never bs a princess,
| Patty,” 1 declared,
minded.”

She sat up suddenly and stralght-

| ened her sealskin eap on her head.

“lI wish,” she sald unpleasantly. “I1
wish you wouldn't always drag In dis- |
agreeabls things, Miunie!"

And she was sulky sl
| the house

Mias
“You'ra too lowly

the WAy to

| Mins Bummers

came to my room
that night as | was putting my hot-wa-
ter bottle to bed, In a baby-blue silk
wrapper with & hand of rround
| the low neck—Miss Bummers of
not the hot-water bottle
I Well!" she sald, sitting
the foot of the
Well, ¥

ver heon

fur

couras
down on
bed and etaring at me
mun. for a pareon
rther awny than Fin-
reLLy well!”

asked, with the covern

UNE WO

Py what
up to my chin
“Do what, Mles Innocence!™ she pald
mockingly, "You're the only red-halred
| Woman I over saw who didn't look na
| sophisticated as the devil I'lIl tell you
ne thing, though She reached down
nto the pocket of her dresslng-pown

I Llamed stuff here, and then get |and brought up a clgarette aod &
p At iwn for & cold bath and & | mate “You never had me fooled for
wonty-mile walk and an  apple for | a minute! She looked ut me over the

whfus Ugh, my shiculder {8 dislo | mutch

nle I lay und stared back
I turned and flew back to Miss Pat “And another thing,” she snid |

lorce Phey had stopped In jnever hud any redl lotentlon of oy
lter of the funce corner and | Ing Dicky Carter and ralsing a baby

Mr. Plerce was an hWis kness in fron apatorium. 1 wouldu't have the face

of her! | was 80 ast 1¢d that | for ik Arahella to Hvae here”

Kot fi he m t what had brought I'tn glnd you fesl that wouy Mian

me Summers,” 1 aald “I've gone through
"Just o econd,” he was saying. “Itvs |a lot; U'm eu old woman in the last
€ on the he two week My halr's falling from 1t

Pleans got up off ur knees, you'll | having to stand up on end hualf the
b : Lime
1d a cold, M1 scrape It on \ She leaned over and pud Ree clgar
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| aftor yourselves

Yl
bottles as they put down Lhe basket, |

He stood | |
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ror, and then suddenly she threw Luck
her head and laughed.

“Minnle!" she sald, between (its,
“Miunia! Aws long as I live I'tl nover
forget that wretched boy's face! And
the pand boxer!  And the blankets
over the windows! And the tarpnulin
over the rafters! And Mr. Van Al
styne sltting on the lawnmower' 1'd
rather have had my minute in that
doorway than Afty thousand dollurs!

“It you had had to oarry out all

those things—" 1 began, but w«he
checked me
Listen!”™ sho sald  “Bomebody with

brains has got to take you young peo
ple In hand, You're not able to look
I'm fond of Alan
Plerce, for one thing, and 1 don't eare
to soo a sunntorium that might
been the ehild of my eolicitude kid
naped and resred as o summer hotel
by Papa Thoburn. A good fat man s
very, vory good, Minnle, but when he
Is bad he I8 horrld”

“It's too Inte,” 1 objected
‘He can't get It now."

"Can't ha!™ Sho got up and yawned
sretehing. “Well, I'Il lay you ten to
one that if wa don't got busy ha'll havs
the housa empty in thirty-slx hours
and a bill of sale on It in as wany
days,” Then she told me what she
knew of Thoburn's sachemea, and It

turned me cold,
- L - - - - -

have

fonbly

Doctor Barnes came to me at the
news stand the next mornlng before
gymnasium

“Well," he sald, “vou look as husy
ad o dog with fleas. Have you heard
the glad tidinga?"

“What? 1 asked withont much spir
It. "I've heard conslderable tidings
lately, and not much of it has cheersd
me up any."

He leaned over and ran his fingers
up through his halr,

“¥You know, Miss Minnle," he said
“somoebody ought kiudly to kill our

friend Thoburn, or ha'll come to a bad |

nd.™

“"Shall 1 do It, or will you?" I sald
(Mr

candy

filllng up the chewing gum jar
Plerce had taken away the
oA |
octor Barnes glanced
If theres was ARuyone
lsaned farther over.

“The cupboard lsn't empty now!" he
sald., “Not for nothing did I epend
part of the ulght In the Dicky-bird's

around to

Bon near, and

nest! What do you think {8 In the
cupboard ™

“1 know about It,"” 1 sald #hortly.
"Liquor—In a case Iabeled “Books-

hrenknble,*

“Almost a goal. But not only liguors,
my little friend, Champngne—ocases of
It—caviar, canned grouse with truf
fles, lobster, cheese, fine olgars, every-
thing you could think of, erotie. ex
otle and narcotle
and bottles, a bacchanallan revel, a
cupboard fuil of indigestion, foy, for
getfulness and katzenjammer. Oh, my
suffering palate, to have to leave it all

without one sniff, one slp, one nibble!” |

He's wasting his
“They're all crazy
Iife.”

He looked around and, seeing no ons
in the lobby, reached over and took
onn of my hands.

“Btrange,” he sald, looking at it
"No webs, and yet It's been nu amphl-
bious little creature most of ita 1ife.
My dear girl, our friend Thoburn s a
rasciel, but he is also a student of
mankind and a philosopher. Gee," he
sald, “think of & woman fighting her
way alone through the world with & bit

I sald.
simple

money,
about the

| of & fiat like that!"

I jerked my hand away

“It'e ke thils, my dear,” he sald,
“Human nature's & curlous thing, It's
human nature, for instance, for me to
bo erazy about you, when vou're as
hands-offish a8 a curly porcupine., And
It 1s human nature, by the same token,
to like to be bullied, especially about
health, and to respect and admire the
fellow who does the bullying, That's
why we were crazy about Hoosavelt,
and that's why Plerce ls tralling his
kingly robes over them while they lla
on thelr faces and eat dirt—and
stewed frult”

He reached for my band again, but 1

{ put it behind me.

it wlan," he sald, “there 1s another

side to the human nature, and our
friend Thoburn has not kept a sum-
mér hotel for nolthing. It Is notorlous-

Why don’t you wear | atte on the back of my callulold mir | golng to be bullled into eating bolled

boef and cabbage”

“Then 1 don't ocare how eoon hoe
does It 1 sald daespondently. *“I'd
rather dle quickly than by inches”

“Die!" he sald. “Mot a bit of It
Remember, our friend Merce |8 nleo a
student of human nature, He's think-
ing it out now In the eold plunge, and
I mise my guess if Thoburn's sky-
rocket hasn't gol a stick that'll come

* | back and hit him on the head."

He had been playing with one of the
chewing gum Jure, and when he had
gone | phoved It back Into its place.
It was by the merest chance that |
glanced at It, and | eaw that he hnd
slipped a small white box inside. On
the 11d wan written “For a good girl,”
and inside lay the red puffa from Mrs.
Yout's window down In Fluleyville.
Just under them was an envelope. |
could scnrcely see to open It

“Dearest Minole,” the note Inside
sald, 1l had them matehed o my
thateh, and 1 think they'll mateh
yours, And since, in the worde of the
great Herbert Spencer, things (hat

~

“Laat Call to the Dining Car, Minnie."

match the game thing mateh each oth-
er—! What do you say?—Barnes'"
P, B~1 love you. 1 feel llke n

dame fool gaying it, but heaven Knows
It's true.”

P. P. 88U love you. It's easler
the second time.™
“N. H—1 love you—got the habit

now and can't stop writing it.—B"
Well, I had to keep calm and attend
to business, but I was secthing inside
llke a Seldlitz powder. Every few
minutes I'd reread the lotter under the
edge of the stand, and the more | read
it the more exelted | got. When K n
womuan's gone past thirty hefora she
gets Ner first love letter, sho len't
sure whether to thank providence or

An orgy in cana Ithn man, but she's pretty suro to make

n fool of herself.

Thoburn came to the news atand on
his way out with the leecutting gang
to the pond.

"Laut call to the dining car, Minnle,"”
he sald. *"Will you—won't you—willl
you—won't youswill you Jjoin the
dance? *

“l haven't any reason for changing
my plans,” 1 retorted. 1 promised the
old doctor to stick by the place., and
I'm aticking.”

“As the man sald when he sat down
on the fiy paper. You're golng by your
heart, Minnle, and not by your head,
and in this toss, heads win,'

But with my new puffa on the baok of
my head, and my letter {n my pocket,
I waen't ensy to discourage. Thoburn
shouldesed his plek and, hended by
Doctor Barnea, the lce-cutters atarted
out in single file, . As they passed Doo
tor Darnea glanced at me, and my
heart almost stopped.

“Do they—Is It & match?" he
with his eyes on mine,

I couldn't speak, but I nodded “yes,"
nnd all that afternoon 1 could see the

nsked

| wonderful smlla that 1t up Lls face

an he went out,

Mlss Cobb stopped at the news siand
on her way to the gymomslum. Bhe
was a4 homely woman at any time, and
In her VBloomers she looked llke =&
soup-bone. She padded over to the
counter In her gym eshoes, and for
onece she'd forgotten her legs

“May | speak to you, Minnle?" she
nsked.

“You mostly do,” 1 sald. "“There
lan't & new ruale about speaking, is

Iy wealk, especlally as to stomach, You | there?”

nny feed 'em prunes and whole-wheat

“This Is lmportant, Minnie,” ghe

bread and apple smauce, and nfter nlf-'m- rolling her eyes around as she

while they'll forget the fat Jays, and
smber only the lean and bungry

nes Hut let pome student of human
nature nt the proper moment! (ntroduce
just one fat day, oue [vust,
reyel-—'"

Telk Engliah,” I sald sharply.
"Ion't break In on my (lghts of
fancy,” he objected, It vou want
the truth, Thoburn I8 going Lo have a
artv—a forbldden feast '8 going

I
to ronee agaln the sleeping dogs of ap-

petite, and smend them ravening back
tg tha Plaze, to Sherry's and Del's
and the Hitle IMalian restaigrapts on

¥t nvepus, Ho's golng to take
them upon a high wountaly und show
them the wines and dolicateossen of

Wi garth, apd then sk thew (f they'n

A

always dld when she was exclted. “T'm
In such a state of ex—I see you bought
the puffa! FParhaps you will lend tif®m
to me It we arrange for a country

one | dance.”

“"'m pot lending them," 1 sald firm.
Iy. It would bhave been llke lending
nn  engngement ring, to my mind.
Miga Cobb was not offended. 8he went
at once to what had brought her, and
bent over tha counter,

“Minnle, you love Miss Jennings
wimost llke a davghter, don't you?'

“Like a sister, Mlss Cobb,” 1 sald
“'m not feeblo yer”

“Well, yon wouldn't want to sse her
decolved ™

“T wouldn't have It,” | answerod.

“Then what do you call this? She
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put & emall package on the couuter, |
and stared at me over it. “There's |
trenchory here, black treachery.” She
pointed one long thin forefinger nt the
bundle,

“What is 11?7 A bomb? 1 asked,
stepping back. More than once it had
ocourred to me that having royalty
around sometimes meant dynamite.
Mina Cobb showad her teeth,

“Yes, & bomb,"” she said. “Minnle,
last night, when the Summers WwWoman
was out, goodness Knows where,
Blanche Moody and 1 went through
her room. We did not find iy precious
missives from Mr, Jones, but we did
find thogs, Minnle, tled around with a
pink stocking. Minnis, 1 have felt it
all along, Mr, Oskar von Inwald ls the
prince himself,”

“No!"

“Yes. And more than that, ho Is
muking desperate love to Miss Bum-

merd, Three of those letters were
written in one day! Why, even Mr
Jones—"'

“The wretch!” [ eried, T was sud-
denly envoage. Mise Cobb was reach.
Ing out for the bundle. 1 suatched it
from her.

“Glve me those letters Instantly,”
she cried shrilly, Put I marched from
behind the counter and over to the
Areplace,

“Never," 1 aaid, and put the package
on the log. When thay were safely
blaziong. 1 turned and looked at Miss
Cobb,

“I'd put my hand right beside those
letters to save Miss Patty a heart-
|m-lm," 1 sald, “and you know i."

“You'ro a fool'” 8She wos raging
‘ ‘You'll let her marry him and have
the heartiaches afterward.”

| ‘SB8he won't marry him,"

1 snapped,

| lenving her sturing,

But | wasn't so sure as 1 pretended
to be. Mr, von Inwald and Mr. Jen
nings had been closeted together most
of the morning, apd Mr, von Inwald
was whistling ns he started out for the
military walk, It seemed as if the
vory thing that had given Mr. Plerce
his chanee to make good had Ime
proved Mr Jonnings' dlsposition
enough to remove the last barrier to
Miss Jenninga' wedding with some-
body elae.

CHAPTER XIV.

Even If we hadn't known, we'd hava
guesend there was something In the
flr, There was an alr of subdued ex
cltement during the rest hour in the
springhouse, and n good hit of whis

pering and laughing, In groups which
would break up with facos a8 long na i
the moral law the moment (hoy saw

my eye on them. [

They were planning a mutiny, os
you may €ay, and | guees no sallora
on a pirate ship were more afrald of
the captaln’s fist than they were nrl
Mr. Plerce’s dlsapproval. He'd bhean |
emart enough to see that most of them, |
having bullled other people all their
lives, liked the novelty of being bullied
thomselves. And now they were get.
ling a new thrill by having a revolt,
They were terribly worked up.

Miss Patty stayed after the others
had gone, sitting lo front of the empty
fireplace in the same chair Mr, Plerce
uwaually took, and Keeping her bhack to
me.  When I'd finished folding the
stenmer rugs and putting them away, |
went around and stood in front of her

“Your eéyes nre red,” 1 remarked,

“I've got a cold,” Bhe wan very
haughty. |
"Your nose isn't red,” 1 insisted. |
“And, anyhow, you say you never

have a cold.”

“1 wish you would let me alone, Min.
nle.” 8She turned her back to me, *1
dare say I may have o cold If 1 wish,'

“Do you kuow what they are saying
here?' | demanded. “Do you know
that Miss Cobb has found out In some
way or other who Mr. von Inwald la?
And that the four o'clock goselp edl
tlon says your father has given his
congent and that you can go and buy:a
dindem or whatever you are golng to
wear, right ot 7

“Well," she sald, in a choked volee,
with bheér back to me, “what of it?
Didn't you and Mr, Plerce both do
your best to bring 1t about?"

“Our what? | couldn't belleve my
Curs,

“You made father weall, He's po
ppleasant he'll do anything—except
leave this awful place!"

“"Well, of all the ungrateful
ple—" 1 began, and then Mr, Plerce
eame In, He had a curlous way of |
stopping when he saw her, as if she |
just took the wind out of his salls, ko |
to speak. and then of whipping off his |
hat, if anything with salls can wear a
hat, and golng up to her with his heart
in his eyes. He always went straight
to her and stopped suddenly about two
fest away, trying (o think of some-
thing ordinury to say, Becausa the
extraordinury thing he wanted to say
was alwnys on the end of his tongue,

Rut this duy he dldn't light up when
he saw her, Ha went through all the |
other motions, but his mouth was set
in a straight line, and when ho eams
close to her and looked down his eyes
wers hard, It's bean my experience of

peo-

men that the younger they are tho
harder they take things and the morc |
uncompromising they are,

“I was looking for you." h,

her. "The bishop hes juwm
There are no obstacles now

“None,"” she suld, look|n;
with wreteheduess in her
huad only seen, I am vory |

“She was Just saying” | sul|
Iy, “"how grateful she was
us."

“1 don't understund."

“It I8 not hard to undes
eald, smiling. 1 wanted
“Father was unreasonabile b
was 1. You have mado i
cAn never thank you enoue

But she rather overdid
of it, and he leaned over and
her face

“I think I'm stupid,” he
know 1'm unhappy. Hut lsn't 1
I was to do—to make them
eould ™

“How could anybody Kuow
began angrily, and then wtonpe

have done even more,” al
awoetly, “You've turned the
cherubims nond  seraphim

would't melt In thelr mouths

He smlled..

“My amlabllity must be the
you dislike me!l™ he suggested
had both forgotten me

“Do 1 dislike you?" she nsked
ing her eyebrows. “lI nover
thought about It, but I'm sure 1
She dldo't look at him, she looko
we, She knoew | knew she led

His smile faded.

“Well," he sald, “speaking of o
Ing amlablility, you don't hat
self, I'm sure.”

“You are wrong,” she retoriod
loathe myself” And ehe walk
the window. He took a step o
after her.

“Why do It at all?" he askod
low tone. "You don't love hin
can't, And If it tsn't love He
membered me suddonly and stoppd

“"Please go on,” she sald ww
from the window. “Dwo not mind ¥
nle. She Is my conscience au
She Is nlways scolding me; you
both scold in chorus.™

"1 wouldn't presume to poold

"Then glve me a Hitle advice an

look superior aond righteous, 1'm
customed to that also.”

“As long as you are in this mood
can't give you anything but a .
good day," he sald angrily, and
toward the door.
most reached I he turned,

"1 will say this," he sald,
known for three days that Mi
burn wis golng to have a supper !
night, nod you didn't let us know
must have known his purpose

I guesn | was as surprised as
was, ['d nevoer suspected she kn

She looked at him over hor
der

"Why shouldn’t he have
per?™ she demanded angeil
#tarving—wo're all starving for
food, I'm kept here agalnst iy
Why shouldn't | have one n

able menl? You with yolur wret
stewed frults and whole-wheat bre
Ught™

“I'm sorry, Thoburn's 1den, of «
s 1o make the guests discontentod
they will leave.”

“Oh!™ sho sald. She hadn't t
of that, and she fushed. At
she sald, “you must give mo o1

|

=

——

aramn

“} Btood in Front of He

not trying to spoll Idck o
chunce here,”

“Wa are golng to allow
go on,” he enld, &tif and und
Ing. It would have boon |
accepted her bit of apol

“How kind of you! | duw
would have it, anyhow."
castic ngain,

“Probably.

*Certalnly."”

“Even when the rosult

“Oh, don't preach!’ wbo
ting her hands to her wurs
and Minnle want o preacl
you preach at each othe!
talks ‘love, love, love." And
health and morality You
erazy betwesn you

(TO BE CONTIN

And you

A child recelves kisscs
young man hes to steal !
old man bas to buy theu

“you hiay

But when hoe had al
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